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CHAPTER IX..Continued.

Afler thn friroWolts had been sald In

v,io nolsy stntloii, and nasll's cnb drove
blni rapldlv luwnrd lils new home, he
folt wniidorfully rendy and prepared for
%rln new work.
Tlio tuovlng pnnornmn of "V Ictorlfl,

Xrr-ot, Ihe slidden stnlely vlslon of
rnlaco Yard; tho trrnndour of Ihe Km-
bankmenl. all spoko to the young man
of s. vlvld, niniiy-colorod, nnd pillsatlng
1lfP whlch wns nwnhliig for hlm nnd his
actlvltles, Here. Indeed, wns a flne bat-
tloflrld nnd theatre for tho Iloly WAr.

Tlio cnb movcd slowly up Chniicery
L.iuo and Ihen turned Into tho suddoll
f(u..-t of Llricoln's tnn. It wn« nlniost
Ilke golng bnirk lo Oxford, he thought,
^¦ili n qulek glow of ploasuro to ,im> hlm.,
aelf surroiiiided by inellow. anclenl bulld-
btx-i onco moro.

All his lioavy porsonnl effeou had heen
¦nt up from \Valktown sotne dnys hr-

fore. aud when ho hnd cnrrled up his
pnrtmantrnus ho nocked at the

k" or otttsldo door of the chambers,
Whlch v..'i'- sjliiit, an.i waltcd for a re-

epoitsc. He saw that his name was
ficslily p'nlntorl oo the llntel of tho door,
under the two others:

: Mli. HAROLD M. SPENCE. :
l MR. t'VniL HANDS. :
I REV. BASIL GORTBE, :
) :

In a mlnute ho heard footsteps. Tho
Innor door was oponed. nnd he saw a tnll.
thln man. boarded and brown. peorlng at
hlm through spectacles.

"Ah! Cortro, f BUppose," sald the other.
Wo wero oxpectlng you. I'm Hands.
ou know. homo for another mrmth yet.
Ilve rno ihoso bags. '"onioiln. come In."
11" followed tho big, stooplng frllow

with a sense of well-belng at tho chcery
bohemlanism of hla greetlng.
He found hlmself lu a very largo room

Indeed, paneled from floor to rMIIng. the
odwork pn.lntofl a sage greon. Three
.nt wlndows, oaoh with a cushloned
il In Us rir.?«, looked down Into tlie

jjpjadrangle below. Cuftalned doors fncci
hlm on all sides of the room. whlch was

nddly shaped and full of nooka nnd angles.
"ftooks and newspapcrs covored two or
hreo writing tables and wero plled on
liolvo* bctweon tho door". A bright flre
urned ln a largo grate. and tho mantel
l,ove wna covered with Oxford photo-
mphs. plpo* ,ind tobacco jars. Thore w:i>
noto of comfort everywhere, of luxu-
i'IF f onifort. though not of ltixury. Tho
rnlturo was not now. nnd It bore tho
Jgm of long use no loss than careful
Jiolco. Bohemla If wns, but not n.
ualld Bohemla. If a room can bavo n
rsonallty, this wns a gentlemanly room.

filO aaw that goiitlrmen llved hero. men
ho. wlthout dalntlnesa or a tlngo of the
rbarlte, yet llkod a rcrt.iln ordor and
!. nnn around thom. At onco n.istl folt

kry with tho pl.-ico. Thoro was no
.rrlni; note anywhore.
t'Tvo got you a soit of meal, Cortro."
ai,l Ifands, pleosantly, "though wo -n-oro

athor ln donbt as to what a mnn could
fant at 4 oVlook in the afternoon' Spence
liggeatod afternoon ten. as you'll be
anting todino later on. But Mrs. BllSCall.

JUr l.iundress. siiKKontod cold hoef and
|n<.'< boor aftor a eea voysge. whlch
jpo rogards ns a sort of Columbus nd-
Enture. So fall to.here you are. Ilnr-

l -|s Just (tettlng up."
Indeorf. as he spoke, there camo a
Ise of vlgorous aplash'ng from behlnd
o of the closod doors. and Spenee's
Ice bollowed out a erooting.
Basll looked puzzled for a moment,

jfid Hands laughed as ho saw it.
l"Tou must remember that Spence
poesn't got back fnv.n tho otflce untll

n tho mornlng." ho aald. "Ilc's wrlt-
hK four leaders a wook now. and on his
Rte nlghts. when ho oomes back. his
ralu Is too alert and oxclted to sleep.
o he hns somo Rovrll and just worlts
.way at other stuff tlll mornlng. Ho
rnn't lnterforo with us, though. I never
lo.ir hlm como In, nor wlll you. Thees
phambors nro a rogular rabblt wnrren
»r slze and ramlflca'.lon."
Basll wont Into the hedrnom ho wns

n havo, a spaclous, olean nnd almply
nrhlshed plnce. and when he came out
galn for bls meal. found Spence In a
miso suit of flannels. smoking a clga-
ette. The Jouniallst lolned him at the
ahlo.
In a very short tlme Gortro felt tho-

rougbly at home. He know by a kind of
Instlnct that he should be happy in Un-
fcoln's Tnn. HaiJds had still a month to
sipend In London before bo went back to
["Palestlne to contlnue hin work for the
3Rxploring Soclety. nnd he looked for-
.ward to many Intcrestlng talks with
Jilm. tho actual agent and Bupcrlntendeiit
of tho work at .lorusalem, the tralned
*yo and arm of the great and Influ'ehtlal
Kngllsh Soclety.
And as for Spenc:e. he had known hlm

ln'tlmately ever slncc his first Oxford
days, many years ago now. Harold Spence
wns Ilke a brother to him.liad always
boen that.
Tbo flrst hour's convcrsation. desultory

es It was in a sense, showed hlm how
ifull aud varle'd his now llfo promised
to bo. After the nolsy seclusiou of Walk-
town ho felt that he was now In the
rrntor of things. Both Spence and Hands
were thoroughly eultured men, nnd both
w-ore dlstlngulshed above the crowd in
thelr reapctlve spheres.
Bnsil heard keen, critical, "Inslde" talk

for almost the first tlme. His two com-
pahlona knew everybody. wero at the
hub of things. Two nlghts ago Spence
bnd been tnlklng lo tho Prlme Minlster
for ten mlnutes.Tho Dally "Wire was thn
unofflclal government orgnn. Hands had
baen at Lamboth with tlio orchbisliop,
tho president and patron of the Palostlne
Poclety. They wero absolute types of the
keen, vlgorous and young niental arlsto-
rracy whlch is always on the activo
ptrvlce of F.nglish life. They bclonged
to tho executlvo branch.

Vl'in aorry, Basll," Spence said sud-
flenly, "I've got a noto for your from
Knther Rlpon. 1 forgot to give lt to
you. He sent it down by a special mos-
stnger this mornlng. Here it is."

I'ather Rlpon wns the vlcar of St.
Mary's, Gortro's new chlef.
He took tho note and opened It, read¬

ing as follows:
"T|ie Clergy House,

"St. Mary's, Bloomsbury.
"Bcar Mr. Gortre,.b>|pnd Spenoe

»aya that you wlll arrlvo in Lon¬
don, this afternoon. I don't be¬
lleve ln wastlng tlme and I want a
Bood long talk With you before you begln
>rour work with us. To-nlght I am due
at Bcthnal Green to glvc a leeture. I
ahall be drlvlng home abou. ten and 1*11
call at Llncoln's Inn on my way. Tf thls
wlll not be too late for you, wo can
then talk matters over.

Slncerely yours ln Christ,
"ARTHUR RIPON."

Basil pasaod the note to Bpence. ,

"That'U l«! nll rlght." ho sald. "I shall
be at work. nnd Handa wlll be In his
¦own roni. "What n. mnn Bipon is! He's'
liist tho Incnrnatlon of breezy energy.
Brusque, unconventtonal ns Dr. Parker
hlmself, but one ot the sincerest Chrls-
tlans and best mon I over met or ever
shsll ineet. He slgns his note Ilke thnt
beeause he means lt. He hates can't.
»nd what ln aoma men woUld kppear

cant, or nt lenst a rnihor linnecessryform of endlng, ls 10 him hjsf ln nrfllimrvevery-day f.rt. y0. wM| got on wUj,Fttther Rlpon, nnsii, I'm stire, Voti'll getto love tho iiiiin ns wo nll do. j nevorknow niiv ono .-, abftolutoty Joyous ns ho
ls. He« nbout the happlest rnan in town,I should sny. Hla prlvnto Income Is ncRr-l.v two Ihotisan'd a year, nnd his IIvIok'h
worth sonieihltig, too, nnd yet I don't
suppose his own expensos nre rifty nottnda.Ile iivos more or loss on porrldge.wheniio remembera to oHt. at till.Snd his onlyCxlravaganeo ls hansom cnbs, so thnt ho
cntl crani moro work Into tho day."Thoy nll Intlghed and Hpenco bcgnn lo
toll anecdotes or tho Mmous "rltiiallstlc'*
pnrson who dally fllled more stomaohs,
savo,| moro aoule, and ahookod more ndr-
rf.w-mliuleii peoplo thnn any T^o men ln
Crockford.
At sev.en o'clock tnely nll went out to-

gother.Bponca to hl« adjacent Offlce In
Kleet, Street, the othor two to dine qulelly
a. the fnlvcrsily Club.
"London depressoB me," sold Hands,

when they wero seated 011 tho ton of
nn omnlbus aud rniiing wcstwnrd through
ihe Hlrnnd. "I am nfrnld that. I shall
never bo |. |0Ve with London nny more.
I always dlslllio my vacatlons, or fnlher
my buslnesa vlsits to town. It'a noees-
sary lliat I attend tho annual meotlng
of tho .Soclety and see fleople In au-
thorlty. and I hnvo to give a few lec-
turos, too. Put I hato it, all the same.
1 love the simplo life of Ihe Kast, tho
BOn; tho doep blue ahadows. my sllont
Arabs, I know of no moro beautlful
siglit than the Holy city.why do thoy
call Romo tho 'Holy Clty'? Jerusalein
ls the Holy Clty.when the hilln are cov¬
ered with tho Janudry snows. lt ls n
wonderful. immemorlal land, Gortro. n
sllent, beautlful country. Just boforo I
camo over hore I spont a fortnlght work-
Iiik nt some Inscrlptlons ln a very anclent
I.ntln nionastory. I never kuew such
pcaoe. Tbo monkn are all snd-fnood.
courteOus Syrlahs, and they move along
tlio rock balconles Ilke benlgnnnt ghnsts.
And then one coinns back and is pluugeJ
Ir.to this:"
Ho throw out his hnnds over tho sldo

of the omnlbus with a note of dlsguat
In hla rathec drieamy volce. The Strarid
was all Inllllantly IIt. and waltlng crowds
stood by nll the theatre doors. Men
and women paased ln and out of the
bright orango ll(?ht of bars nnd rostnu-
rants. nnd small filthy boys stabbed tho
dc-ep roar of the trafflc with thelr shrlll
volces as thoy called out tho cvenlng
papers.
They dined quic'tly nnd simply at the

big warm club in PIccadllly. Hands dld
most of tbe talklnjf and Gortro was coh-
tont to Ilston to tbo pleasant tnonotony
of he low, level vplce, nnd to fall under
the man's pocullnr apell or charm.a
oharm that ho always exoreised upon
another nrtlstio temperament.
Hands wns a poel by nature and sentl-

ment. Hla strnnge, lonely life among
tho ovldonces of the post 'under tho
Eastern sky had toned, mellowed and
orlentallzed his vision.
As bo llstened Gortre also began to

feel somethlng of the mystery and mnglc
lnfluenoe of thnt country of God's blrth.

It was iialf-past nine .when they jrot
back to tho ohamhors again. Hnnds
went at onc to liis own rooni to work.
anil Basll sat down In front of a red.
glowlng flro. Knzlng Into the hot caverns.
iost in reverlo. It was as though ho hnd
taken somo oplnto. and Ihore was noth¬
lng better in life than to sit thus and
droam ln the wnrm silenco of tbo flrcllt
room.
A few mlnutes nfter ten he wns sud-

d.enly c.iiiod out of tho clouds by a fu-
rlous knocklng nt the door of tho eham-
bers.
Tho sound cut Into his dreams Ilke a

knife.
Ho went to open the door, and Fathcr

Rlpon, hla new vicar. came in Ilke n
whlrlwind. His volumlnous black cloak
brought cold air in its foids; his breezy.
genial peraonaltty was so actual a fact,
otruck sti'ih a strident, materlal note,
that dreams and reverie fled beforo it.
Gortre turned up the gas-Jets and

flooded tho room with llght.
Kat'ner Ripon w-as a tall. well-made

man, too actlve to be portly, but with
hlnts of a tondency towards plumpness,
whlch was never allowed to Tipen. His
iron-gray halr was cropped close to his
large. well-shaped head. The. shrewd.
rnorry eyes, of a raro red-hazel color.
wero shaded by heavy gray brows, whlch

The noblest object in the view up the
Thames ln London', along the embnnk-
lnont. is the long. dark bulk of the
houscs of Parliament. On dull days the
innssivc. buildlngs scenis almost blac:«.
On bright days It is gray. Whether seen

ln falr weather or dull, It is always im-
posing, dlgnlfled and grand, notwitli-
standlng that architects have styled It
artistirally unlnteresting. Travelers do
not always form thelr oplnion of bulld-
ings aceordlng to tho cnnons of architc-
ture. Tho stones of Venicq are not more
eloquont because some archltect has
approved their arrangemont; and the
houfies of Parliament are hp't niean be¬
cause they have been dec'rled by fechnical
critics,
Tho hpuses of Parliament. or, as they

nro ofllclally known, the new palneG of
Westmlnster, form ono of the most nmg-
nlflcent biiildings. in fact, ever ercc.ted
coiitlnnously ln Europe. lt. la also tho
largest nioderp Gothic ediflco in the
world. It covers the slte of the old West¬
mlnster Palaco, a royal resldence up to
the tlmo of Henry VIH. This pnlace.
whlch. enibraccd the old houscs of tho
Peers nnd the Commons. was burned In
183-1. Tho present structure was deajgned
to take Its place. and was flnlshed hi
1S57. lt was the first grent publlo bulld¬
lng In England in whlch Iron was frpely
uaed for framework.
Tho bulldlng stands between the rlver

and WestmlnHtnr nbbey. Its facade on
the Thames is IHO feot lonpr. and It covers

oight acres ot ground. lt contdtns 400
rooms, emOiraclng not alone Ihose of the-
hpuses of Parliament, but dlstlnct resl-
dences for tha Speaker of tho House of
Commons. the sergonnt-nt-arnis, tbe
ushor of the black rod, and other minor
oflicials of the house.
Its ehambers number several flne halls

used by the rolgnlng soverrjgn oh the
oeoasloii of the npentng of Pnrllnniont,
for rolblng. and other functlons. Tho
bulldlng also embraces old St. Stephen's
Hall, of the orlglual palaco, whlch is
rellglously preserved as a rellc of the
orlglual seat of 'Britaln's law-maklng
powor of the present day, as well ns

larger Westmlnster Hall. thn noblest
palatlal chamber that has survived from
tlio works of the medlevnl architects.
Among tho Imposlng featurcs or tho

bulldlng aro, Its towors, threo in iiuniHier.
Tho largest, on tlio south end, ls known
ns the roynl. or Vlctorln tower. lt Is a
stunendous work. Its holgbt Is 310 fest,
aud lt ls 75 feet' aquare. Work on Its
constriictloii ln tho ltpper part pro-
fcresscd only al the rate of 30 'feet n

year, ..to allow for sellllng.
The central tower, -whlrh l» 300 feet

ropi
nlly with ch;

oxprosslon. On thosn nt
plny of fonttiro snnk to rest for n mo-
ment. nt tho glvlng of n benodlction or
the saying of ti solomn prayer ln church!
n. uoblllty nnd nscoilclsm transforrhcd
tho face Into floinething snlnlly. But ln
Iho ordlnury buslness of llfo tho Inrge
lutmanfty of tho mnn gnve hlm a<rcad)or
iltlri to iho liearts of his peoplo than tholr
kliowjedge of iho uudorlylng salntllnr-ss
of his charactcr.
"Whlskcy?" ho anld, ns Gortre asked

hlm to fnke snme. "Xo. thdnka. Tee-
totnlor for sakr of ONnmplo, always havo
i'.. .-.'.-¦ ritnl don't ||ke the stuff elther.
ii( .or dld. Bltl I'll have somo coffco
nnd ROine brend and butter, lf you've
got It, nnd somo of those ornngos I see
ihoro. Forgot lo lunch nnd had no tlmo
lo dlnel''
Hc boghn rdvenously upon the ornngos,

nnd with llttle further prcnmble plungod
iiL oii'-e Inio the buslness of the purlsh.
To einphaslzo a point, ho fliing a ploco
of oninge peel stivagely into tbo flre
now and agaln,
"Our congregatlon," ho sald, "is pe-

cullar lo the church. "Vou'll reolfze that
when you get. ntuong them. I don't sup-
poso in ilie whnle of London thoro Is a
moro dlfflcult class of peoplo to reach
than our own. In the llrst placo, It's a

yoiinif congregatlon, spoaklng generally.
'Good,' you'H say; 'ductlblo materlal.
pltnty of enthuslnsm to work on.' Not a

blt.of if. Most of thn men nro ongnscd
ln tho Clty n-s clorks upon a small wage.
Thoy are meutally mther "smnll" men.

Tholr llves are hard and monotnous,
thelr outlook upon life petty and vulgar.
The lowest and tho hlghest classes arn
far easier to get at. becnuse they aro
totnperamontally moro allke. Tho an-
nrchlsts havo somo rlght on thelr slde
when they condemn tbo bpurgeolslo! It's
dilficult to ahow a small braln a big
thlng. Our dlfllculty Is to ejxplaih the
stupendous trutlut of Christlanlty to
flnbby nnd Itiort. machlno-liko fellows.
Whein we do get hoid of them. tho very
raonotony of thetr llves mnkes rellglon
a moro valuable thlng to them. But tho
temptatlons of thls class aro terribly
strong. llvlng alono ln lodglng ns thoy
do. Tho cheap' niusic hall and bar at-
tract thom: dlsslpatlon fonns tholr so¬

clety. Tholr views of womon aro takon
from thelr aasociatfon with the gltls
of tho streela and the theatres. As they
have no settled placo in soclety. they
nro horribly afraid of ridlcule. Thoy are

a far more dlfflcult lot than thelr col-
lrngues whd li^o. in tho suburbs and havo
chances for healthler recreatlons.
"Then much of our work lles arnong

womon who secm irrotrlovnbly lost, and.
I foar. very often aro so. Tlio Hlooms-
bury dlstrlct ls boneycombed with well-
conducted dons of lmpurlty. Tho womon
of n certaln clnss have llxed upon tho
p:.rlch as thelr homo. I don't mean tlio
starvlng prostltute that one meets in the
Rast End; I mean the falrly prosperous.
utteriy vlcious, lazy women. You wlll
n.oct with horrors of vice. a marvellous
nnd atony indlfference. in the courso of
your work. To reach somo of thoso
well-dressed, well-fed, well-housod glrls,
to show them the splrltual and even tho
economlc nnd inatorlal end of thelr llves,
requlres almost snperhuman powers, If
an aiigel camo some of thom would not
belleve. And In the frreat and luxurious
buildlngs of flats whlch havo sprung up
in all tho squares, the well-known Lon¬
don donil-tuondnlnes.people who danco
upon tho stage and whoao plctures jrlarn
upon ono from every hoardlng.bavo
made tholr homes nnd oonstantly parade
beforo tho eyes of others tho wealth
whlch is tlio rownrd of lusL
"This is a wicked .part of London,

Gortre. And yet, day by day. ln our
beautlful church, whero tho Eucharlst
is c.elebrated and prayera go up un-

ccoslngly, we havo evldences that our
work is ncceptablo and that tho Power
is wdth us. Magdalen still comes with
her Jowols and her tears of repentance.
I ask nnd beg of you to remember cer-
tr.in things.keep thom always beforo
your eyes.durlng your mlnlstry nmoiu?
us. Whonever a man or woman comes
to you. elther at confesslon or otherwlse,
and tells of lncrcdlblo slns, welcoma the
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hlgh, contulns one of tho most atriklng
aieliitecUiral features of tho building,
called thfc grand central octagohal hall,
which 1h GO feet ln dianietor, nnd very
lilgh, wlth |,0 conlcal coUirig. From ono
slde of thls hall tha Housn of Commous
ls entored, and from the other the House
of Lorcls.
Tho cloclc tower, nt Ihe north piifl °f

the building, Is 318 foet hlgh. Tho' four
¦clor.lt dlnla nro ench 23 feet In dln.tncter.
Tlio workn ot the cloclt nro tha "largest
ln England; It roqulres flve hours lo wlnd
the atriklng nripara.lus, nnd the holl on
whlch tho hourn aro atriinK.nppularl)'
known as "BlgBen," for tiiv Benjaiuln

very ¦dlchto.ot rnovattierll tqwnrda tho
light, Culilvnto nnd atNerribraclrig sym-
rmtlty. I (lrmly hellcve thnt uioro aoula
have been lost by a repcllent mannernn
tlie part or a prb'ift. or un nppnrnnt Inck
of uiideratandlng, tlmn nny ono hoa any
fdra of. Beinembor thnt whon a thor-
oiiglily evll atid wnfpod nnture hns mndo
ii. groat offort atid Inltl Its aplrllunl rnse
bcfore a pil"st, lt cxpeciH iii Its Inner
consc.lousnrss n pnt on the back for Its
now oiTorts. It wants commondatlon.
Une inimt flght wai lly, with a thorough
peychologlcal knowledge, wlth a broad
liumanlly. To take cven tho sllghtest.
Slgrfa of icpi'iitnnce as a mattor of
course, to thrdw nny douht upon its
rcnllty or permnnencc. ls to nccept nn
aw/ttl rosponaihlllty, Err ruther on the
shlo of scntlment. Who nre wo to
jii'lir.r'

Gortro lind tlstenod wlth de»p ntten-
tlon to Father Blpon'a enrnest worrts.
Ho be'gnn lo reallzo more cloarlj thn
dlfflcultlea of hls new llf». And yet thn
obstaolps dld not daunt hhn. They
si-cmod ralher a trumpet noto for battlo.
Blpon's rnthuslnsm wns ooritn»;!ous: he
fi-lt tho I'.xhllaratloii of tho tried joldler
at n comlng oonf'ft.
"Ono rriqra ihlng," sald the vlcar. "ln

all your tcnchlng nnd prcaching hammor
nway nt tho grrat central fact of tho
Incarnatlon. No system of mornis wlll
rench these p»ople.however plausible,
however pure.unless you conatantly
brlng tho supernatural sido of rollgion
bpfore them. Preach tho Incnrnntlon
day In, duy out. Don't, llko so muny
meri. regard It as an nocepted fact
merely, uslng It an a pdstulato on whlch
to found a scheme of conduct. Once get
the central truth of all Into tho hearts
of n. conKregation, and then nll elae wlll
follow. Now. good-nlght. L'ye kept you
late, but. I wlshnd to havo a talk wlth
you. A good dcal wlll dcvolve upon
you. I hnve especlally nrrjinged that
you should not llvo ln the Clergy Houso
Wlth Stokos, Oarr and myrelf. I would
rnth'-r thHt your envlmnment should be
more seoulnr. Htokes nnd Can- nre per¬
haps a little too prlestly. too "profos-
slonal" ln manner, if you undnratand
what T nm driving at. Keep yourself
from thnt. If you go among the young
men, see them at home, smoke wlth
them, and take what they offer you ln
the way of rpfreslim-nt. Well, good-
byo. You are to preach nt Sunda>yEv«>>n-
songs. you know. Sir Mlchael Mnnlchoe.
our patron, wlll he there, and thore will
bo a large congregatlon."
He turned, sald good-night wlth sud-

d'-n abruptness. as if he had been llnger-
lng too long nnd was dlspleased wlth
himself. and hurrled away. It was hls
usual manner of farewell.
A few minutos afterwards Gortre went.

to bed. He found it dlfflcult to belleve
that ho had walked down tlio Faubourjr
de la Barro that morning. It had bccn
a crowded dny.

CHAPTER X.

THE BBSL'BRECTION S.BBMOX.

Sir Mlchael Manlchoo was the great
help and Btandby of St. Mary's. His
father had been a wealthy banker in
Bom", and a Jew. The so:i. who had
enormously Increased hls lnhorited wealth.
was an carly convert to Cliristianlty dur¬
lng hls Oxford days In England. He wns
the Conservatlvo member for a dtvlslon
ln Llncolnshlre, where hls great country
houso was sltuated, and had beoome :>.

pillar of the Church nnd State in Eng¬
land. In the Ifouse of Commons he pre-
sentod the somewhat curious speetncle of
a Jew by birth leading tho modernte
"Cathollc" party. He was tho great an-
tagonist nf Constantino Schuabe, and
wlth equal wealth and posltlon, though
Schuabe w-as by far the rnore brllllaitt
of tho,two mcu. ho devot^d all hls ener-
gl»s to th" oppositlon of the secular and
agnostlc. influences of hls pollticnl rlyal.
Every Sunday durlng the session. when

he waa In London, Sir Michael drove to
St. Mary's for both morning nnd evenlng
servlce. He was church wnrden, and
Intlmatoly concernnd in all tho pnrochlal
buslness, whllc hls purse was always
open at Father Blpon's ro'iuest.

Oortre hnd been Introduced to SSr
Mlchael durlng tho week, and he kn«w
the great man purposed attendlng to
hear hls first sermon at St. Mary's on
the Sunday evenlng.
Ho prepa.red hls dlseourse wlth extreme
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Hall, flrst commlssloner of the works
durlng the constructlou of tho. bulldlng.
welglis tatons 11 luindrudwelght. Tlie
quarlcr-hoiirs aro struck on bulis weigli-
iug' from ono ton .to four .tons each. A
successlon of nutes, or a tune, ia pltvyed
.by. tho quarter bells, conslstlng of a
aorles of vnriatlons of a pussago ln the
openliig symphony nf thn nir, "I Know
That My Rodenmer Llvotb." The boom-
Ing of "Big Hen" nnd the molodlous
notes of tho quarter bells ln the clock
townr of the Commons, ndd nn Importsnt.
fenture tn tbo Hiarni of everyday llfo
ln the tielghbarhood nf Wostniiliater.
Vialtora from America, aoouBtouted to

enre. A naturni wlsli to make n good
flrst Improsslon nnlmiitod hlm: but, ns
he sat lato on the Haturday nlght. flnnlly
arranglng his notcs, he began to be con-
BcIoilS of new and surprlslng thotiRhts
about tho coming ovcnt. Eorller In tho
ovoning ho had been talklug to IT.ands.
but tho firclmenloglst hnd gono to bed
and loft hlm nlono.
Tho day hnrl been a glootny one. A

black pnll of fog fo|| ovnr london at.
dawn, nnd had rehialned nll day, almojt.
choklng hlm as ho sald evensnng In t'ne
alinost empty church.

All day long he had felt atrnngely nvt>,r-

welghted nnd deprossod. A chanco pnr.i-
graph in an evenlng papor, statlng thnt
Mr. Schuabe. M. P.. hnd returned from
a short. COntlnenfnl trlp, startcd an un-
easy nnd glnniny trnln of thought. Tho
memory of the terrlblo nlght nf Wnlk-
town rocurrod to hlm with n horrlblo
sense of unreallty, the plcture blurred
sotnewhat, ns If tho flngors of tho dls-
oase whlch hnd struck hlm down had nl-
ready been profslng on bls braln when
he had been alono with tho mllllondlro,
Much of what ho romomberod of that
droad Intorvlew must have been delu-
slon. And yet In all othor mntterp he
wns sane and itnprejudlccd enOllgh. Many
tlmes ho had met and nrgnod with un-
bollevers. They had snddehed hlm, but
no more. Why wns lt that thls man.
notorlous athelnt as ho waa, flll'd hlm
with a shudderlne; foar, n horror fnr
whlch he hnd no namo?
Then also, what had b'ren the signlfl-

ennce of the incldent. at Dinppo, Its true
slgnlflcance? Sir Robert Llwollyn hnd
nlso lnspirod hlm with a feellng of v*ter
loathlng and nbhorronco. though porhaps
In a less degree. There was the sudden
Rllmpso of Sehuabe's slgnature on the
letter. What was tbo eonneotlon be¬
tween the two men? How could the
Antlchristlan ho in friendly communion
with tho greatest ITIghor Crltlo of the
time?
Ho recalled an even more slntstor />e-

currdnce, or so lf hnd seamed to hlpi.
Two days nfter bls flrst Introductlon
to Llwollyn and tho dlnner at the Pnn-
nler d'Or he had seen hlm ontor tho
Paris traln with Schuabe hlmself. wdin
hnd Just arrlyed from Knglnnd. Ho had
sald nothlng of the Inoldeiit to Mr. Byars
or Helena. They would havo regarded It
n.s ordlnary enotigh. They knew nothlnp
nf whnt hnd passed between him and
Schuabe. Tho dellberate words of Slr
Robert at the restaurant reoufred to hlm
ngaln nnd agaln. taklng possesslon of bls
braln nnd oustlng all othor Ihoughts.
What new discoverles wns the Professor
hlntlng at?
What dld the wbolo obsessldh of bls

brnin mean?
Curlotisly enough, he folt certaln thnt

the«e thoughts were ln no way bornlds of
a new attack of braln fover. IIo knew
thls for a certalnty. It seemod as if tho
persistont whisperlngs wlthln hlm were
rathor the results of somc splrltual mes-
sage. as If the unseen agency whlch
promptod them had somo deflnlto end
and purpose in vlew.
The more ho prnyed tho strongor his

promonltlons became: added forco was

glven to them, ns If they wore tho dlrect
rnusos of his siippllontlons.

It nlmost seemod thnt God was sponk-
Ing to hlm.
He had questloned Hands cautlously.

trj'lng to learn lf any now and important
facts bearlng upon Bfhllcal hlstory were
Indeed likely to be dlscovered In tho near
future.
But tho nnswer dld not nmount to very

much. Tho new and extenslve excava-
tlons, under the permtsslon of the lately
pranted flrman from the Turklsh Gov¬
ernment. we.ro only Just beglnnlng. Tho
real work wns to commenco when Hands
hnd flnlshed hla work In Ixindon and
had roturned to take charge of tho ope-
ratlons.
Of course, Hands nad saJd thero were

posslbllltios of disoovery of flrst-class
lmportance, but he doubted lt." The locnl-
Ity of Golgotha and the Holy Sepulchro
was alrcady establlshed, In Hands's opln-
lon. Ho had but. llttle doubt of tbo nu-

thentlclty of the establlshed sltes. Llwel-
lyn's theorles he scouted nltogether, whllo
agreeing with him ln his negntion of the
Gordon Tomb.
So thero had boon verv llttle from

tho large, light nnd alry hall of tho
Natloual Cupltol or State legislutivo
clunnlliara aro aurprlaed ut tha inpduat
<lli)ieiiHl"iis and aober cploflng of thu
leglalatlve chamhera of Great Brltain.
Tha House nf Lords la but 07 by 43 feet,
nnd Its celllng ls 45 feet hlgh. Ita dark
punellng of oak, nnd the genernl aspect
of iti Intorlor, whlch, though lavianly
docorated. shovvs llttlo light or color,
givea it a aomber eff.o'ct that ls not ro-
llevpd lii" th« rlehuoes of Its rtocora-
tlons.
The House of f'ommons Is amnfler than

that of thn Peers, the elininb«r hah)£
but 70 by tf> feet, Her* almi tho tie-uuru.-

Hilndfl that was In nnv way satlsfactnry
to Baall.
But as he snt ln the gre.it sllence of

the nlght nnd rmd over tho heads of
Ihe sermnn n great sonso of com fort
came to him. He fc|t a mysterlous aenso
the work wns good, hat somothlng be-
the work was RikkI, but sotnnthttig bo-
yond thnt. He wns consclous thnt for
some reason or other that. pnrtlculnr sor-
mon whlch ho wns nhnut to preach was
ono mi whlch nuifli ilepeuded. Ho could
not sny how or why he knew tho thlng
v.is franglit wlth destlny to himself or
Othorai, He only knew It.
Many years nfterwprds he reniimherod

that qulet nlirht. nnd the help r/hlch
seemed to oome to him suddenly, a ro-
newed hopo nnd confldeiice nfler thn
mentnl mlsery nf tlio dny.

WTi»>n he looked bnck on thn terrlblo
nnd etupondoun events ln whlch ho hnd
played so pronilnnnt n pnrt, he wns nblo
to son cloarly tho chnln of events, and
to place hin e.tporlnnce about what ho
always afterwards called hls "Resurrec-
tlon sormon" In thelr proper sequnnce.
Looklng back through the years, ho

saw that a moro than uinrtnl power wns
guhllng him towarda the fulfllment of a
Dlvlne purpose.
But that nlght n.s he sald hls prayers

before golng to aleep no only felt. a sweet
pecurlty ns he glanced nt the MS. on tbo
ohalr by hls bedsldo.
Tho ftiture was not yet revealed fo

him. God spsr"-rt him Ihe torture of fnre-
ItnorfledRO.

. . .

Tho pulplt. wnn hlgh nbovo the hends
nf tho peoplo much hlglier thnn Is usual.
a box of stono set ln tho great arch of
thn chanccl.
As Gortro stood for a moment, after

the prayer, ho klsscd tho atolo and placedit. as a yoke, upon hls shoulders. Ho
looked down the great building and saw
the hundreds of wntchful, expeetnntfaces, wlth nn upllftlng senso of power.Ho felt. ns If he were n mouth-pfece nf
etrange, unsoen forces. The alr seem"d
lull of ivlngs.
For a moment the preacher paused nnd

sent a keen glanco ovor the congrega-
tlnn below. Ho saw 8lr Mlchael Manl-
chon. dark, nqulllne, Seniltlc. slttinjs. ln
hls front pew. A few seats behlnd him,
wlth a suddon throb of surprlse but
nothlng else, the calni nnd evll beauty of
Constantine Schuabe's faco looked up at
him.
The atrangeness of tho nppearnnco and

the shock of It had nt that. moment no
menace or Intlmldntlon for him. Htand-
Ing thore to dellver God's message, ln
God's houso, hls enemy aeemed to liave
no power to throw hls braln Into Ita old
fear and tumult,
Another faco. unkiinwn to him, ar-

rested hls nttentlon.
Tht- pexes were not scparated for wor-

slilp ln St. Mary'a! In tho same eeat
where Schuabo sat was a woraan, dnrk,
handsome, expenslvely dressed.
She also was Jowlsh ln appeamnee,

though lt waa obvlotia that thero waa no
oonnectlon between her and the mil-
lionaire. Her face, as the young clergy-
man'a eyea restod on It for a second.
seemed -to be curiously famlllar, ns if ho
saw it every day of hla lifo. but It
iievorlheless struck nn perwiaol noto.
Oortra begnn to spenk, taklng for hls

text pnrt of a vorse from the Eplstle of
St. Paul to the RomanB."Declared to
be the Son of Ood wlth power, nccordlng
to the spirlt bt hnllnesa, by the resur-
rectlon of tho dead."'
"In thls world of to-day," he bognn

calmly, und wlth n certain deliberatlon
anfl preclslon in hls utteranee, "what
men in general aro hungerlng after ls a

posltlve nssurance of actual splrltual
agency In the world. They cravo for
somothinir to hold by which 1h oulslda
themselvos, and whlch cannot havo
grown out of the liinor persunalons of
men. They cannot understand peoplo
who tell them that. whether tho ovej(ts
of tho Goapels aetually passed ujion carth
or not, thpy may fashlon thelr own'dls-
posltions all the samn, on the nuppost-
tlon that thesn eventn oocurred. If I
can to-nlght show thnt any nppoarance
of tho riHon Ixird la attested In the aamo

way ns are certain facts commonly ac-

ceptcd as hlstory, I shall havn accom-
pllshed as much ns I enn hope."
Then, very cnrefully, Gortro wont

through the sclontlflc and hlstorlcal ovl-
dencoa for the truth of tho resurosctlon.

tlons are very davk, nnd tho chambor
somlber. Tlie rowa of beuohea around a
reotiuiguUir opon. space, Iradltlonal In
Kngluml, iippear straugo to Amcrlcans.
Admission to tlio, Comiuona is eaally ou-
talnod, by a card from a nieruber.
The customs und trndltlons of the

houaea or Farlldment, the stories of ln-
cldenta ln the great acenes thst have
boon enaoted on tho gpot on whlah they
stiinil. and tlie hlstorloal Interest of the'r
surroundliips, wlll lomi u travelor ap-
proni'hlng thom t,> prepain hlmself by
reading for n full elijoytnenl f>f a fow
liours wlthln thn walls ot Ihe near ±»*Uo.'
of Westmlnster, --

"*
,.

Gradually, ns he mandiftlled his proofa
and brought. fnrtJi one after the othor.
bo began by a sort of unoonsolotui hypno-
lism of tho eye, to mako tho soat where
Schuabe nnd tho nfrnnge womnn «at hla
pbjedtlve.
Many apenknrs hava thls automatio

hablt of addressing one or two persona
ns if thoy wero tho ear of tbo whole
congregatlon. It ls ssld that br BUe.ll
means, even If linconsotoURly emplnyod,the braln hecomen moro concentrated nnd
clearer for the work In hand.
Blpwly tho prenohor's volee becotnes

moro resonant and trlumphant. To many
of tho congregatlrm thn ovenvhelmlng
nnd stupendous ovldoncea for tho truth
of the Goapel narratlves whlch tbo study
of late years has colleeted was entlroly
new. Tho Hlffhor Crltlclsm, tho faet thnt
It Is not only In soienoe that "dlsoovorles"
can be made, tho exoavatlons ln lh'
East and tho nowly dlscoverod MS?..
with fheir varlatlons of reading, .the
posslhlllty that the, lost Arnmalc orlglnnl
of St. Matthew's Gnspol may yot ho dls-
covored, wero sll things whlch camo to
them for tho flrst tlmo In thelr llves.
Gortro's words began to opon up to them
nn oltroly new traln of tnonghL Thelr
Intorost was profoundly qulckened.
Very fow clcrgymon of mlddlo age are

cognlzant of tho latest theologloat
thought. Tlme. money. ahd hvk of edu¬
cation ollko prevont thom. Tbo sllRht
mcntal endowment nnd very ordlnary
education whlch aro all that Is absolutely
necossary for an ordlnatlon oandidata.
aro not roallznd by tho ordlnnry mombor
of a church congrpgo.tion. Tbo maes of
tho Engilnh clergy to-day ars> eontent
to leave auch questlons alone, to do thelr
dury slmply. to Irh'pese npon thetr flock
the neeesslty of "fi.rth," and to deny tbe
rlght of Indlvidiml Judgtnont and specn-
lntlon.

1 boy do not reajlze fhat fhe world of
tbeir mlddln ng*> ls moro educ^ted. and
so more Intelligont, than the world of
thelr youth. and that, tf tho pobllo tntel-
leot ls nurtured by tho publlo, those
whose duty It Is to keep It wlthtn the
fold of Chrlstlanlty must provtdo lt with
a food sulted to Its development.
Gortre, In his ee>rmon, had orysfcaJlrzed

and botlod down Into pregnant parra-
grttphs, wdthout olroumlocutlon or ob-
sottrity, all tho brllllant work of Lat ham.
Westoott, Professor Ramsay, and Homer-
sham Cox. He quoted Renan's paasago
from "Lea Apotros." deallng ¦with th«
flr.dlng of tho ompty tomb, aJid ahowed
tho flaws and fallacles ln that brtUlant
pleoe of antl-Christian suggestloti.
As he began to brlng hla argmnents

to a close he was consotous that the peo¬
plo woro with him. He could feel the
brains around hlm thlnking In unlaon;
it wns almost na lf he henrd the thoughts
of tho congregatlon. Tlio dark, hand-
somo woman starcd stralght up at hlm.
Troublo waa ln her eyes. an awakened
oonsciousness, and Gortre know that the
truth waa dropplng ateadlly tnto her
mlnd, and that convlctton waa unwel-
como and olarmlng.
And ho felt also the bttter antagonlsra

whlch waa nllve and worklng behlnd the
lmpasslve faco and half-cloaed eyes of
tho nillllonolre below. It was a sllent
dfel between them. He know that his
words wero fnll of monning, even of con-
vlction, to the man, and yet he was sub-
JeetlVely coiibcIoub of somo reserve of
force, aomo hldden sense of fearful
nowor, a desperato resolve whlch he
could not overcome.
His soul wrestlod ln thls dark, myate-

rlous confllct aa with a devil, but could
not provatl.
He flnlshed all hia arginnent. tho last

of his proofs. There was a hushed stlonce
ln tho church.
Thon Rwiftly, with a volco whlch Irem-

blcd wdth tha power that was slvcn him.
ho called them to repontance and a now
life. If, ho said, his words had carried
convlctlon of tho truth of Ol.rlst's resif.
rectlon, of His dlvinlty, then, belioving
that, thoro waa but ono course open to
them all. For to know the truth. and to
bcllevo lt. and to contlnue ln lndlffcrence,
wna to klll tho soul.

It waa over. Father Rlpon had pro-
nounoed the bloesing, the great organ waa
thundoring out the requlem of another
Sunday, and Slr Jllc.bse! waa shaklng
hands wannly with Basll In the vestry.
Gortrl was trled and shaken by the

long, nervous strain, but tho eviaent
plcusure of Fathor Rlpon and Slr Mlchnel,
tho knoweldgo that ho had acqultted hlm¬
self well, was oomfortlng and nustalnlng.
He wnlked home, down qulot Holborn,

curlously dead -wlthout tho traffic of a
week day and the llghts of the shop
fronts, and not reanimated by tho stroll-
lng pedestrlans, young ponplo of "the lower
clo-sses from the East End, who thronged
it.

I.lneoln's Inn wns wondorfully eoothlng
and qulet as his footsteps echoed tn th*
old qundrangle. After a lonely. tranqull
aupper.Hands wras at a dlnn«r--party
somewhere ln Mayfair and Spence was at
tho offico of The Dally Wlre preparing
for Mondny'a paper.he wheelod a small
writing desk up to the firesldo and began
a long lctter of nows and thankfnlnesa to
Helena.
Ho picturcd the pleasant dlnrng room

at Walktown. the Sunday nlght's aup¬
per.nn Instltntlon at the Vicnrage after
the lnbors of tha buHiest day ln the
week.wdth a guent or two porhapa.
He knew they woxild be thlnking of him.

aj? ho of them, and picturcd the love-llght
ln his lady's sweot, cahn eyes.

OHAPTER X,T.
"NE1THER DO T CONDEMX THrTB."
Autumn came to London, a warra, lln-

gering season. Thero was a. hlnt of th*
South tn tho atmosphere of town. All
business movod with languor; there wns
moro enjoyment ln life bs people went
nnd came through tho streeta undsr ao

rlpe and genlal a snn.
Gortre hnd settled down to steady,

rogular work. At no time beforo had »

routine been so pleasant to him. His
days woro full of work. whlch, hftrd a»
It was. camo tn hlm with far more appea!
than his dutles nt Walktown. NoUllna
ev«r atagnated here, nt tha very hub and
centor of things.
The splendld energy and force of Fathe?

Rlpon, tho magiilllcent unconvontlon of
bls methoda, nntmated his staff to con-
stant nnd unflagghig oxertlons.
Gortre felt that he wns suddenly "grown

tip," that his life beforo had b«>en Hpent
In fulile playtime oompared lo the present.
One contral fnot In St. Mnry'* parlsh

held all thn great organization together.
Thls was the dally services in the groar
church. Prleats. deacona, Histers of
mercy. sehool teachers, and lay helpoi.--.
nll drew tholr atrength and lnsplratlon
from thls sotiroe. Tho dally Eneharlsi.
niatins, evenaong. were both a stlmulus
and stimulant of enormoua powe.r. ^

Church brought the mystariea In whlch
they llved. movod. and had thelr betnsr
Into ititlmata rebition with.every clreurn-
Btanco of dally life.

(To be contlnued noxt Sundav.v

How tlie Trouble Started.
"Talk nbout human helngs havlng de-.

scendod from such \as youi" exclatmtd
Poll.. "They're much mor« Hkely to havo
evolved from blrds. You can't. spoak thelr
languago, nnd I can."

"I don't dony,"reaponded Jooko. "that
thoy got thelr long toniruea from your
famlly."

It. waa then that the two had thelr <?.!.-
bmted monkey and oarrot tltne..Chlcago
4Cxibun«,


